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Horse riding is easy! 


Author's Notes: 

This idea came to my mind, because | ride horses myself, and nearly fell off a few days ago. 
The horses are named after horses | loved and lost. 

If you want to know what the horses look like, you can always google 

‘Chestnut quarter horse’ and ‘brown thoroughbred! or so. 

Everything belongs to its right owner, plot belongs to me. 


Zippo had been a quarter horse too. | really enjoyed riding him, he was very sweet. He was sold behind my 
back. 

Taxi-Boy was a horse that rode on while on a camp. 

There was this path where we had to cross, and it was a lot of fun Taxi-Boy went fost, but | didn't fall off. 


After the camp was over, | never saw him again. 


Please note that English is not my former language. 


"Henjo. Psstt, Henjo!" 

Henjo woke up from a not-so-quiet voice whispering next to his ear. 
"Its four am Kai, go back to sleep." 

Henjo was tired. The least thing that he wanted now was a hyper Kai. 
But fuck him, that was exactly what he got. 


They had just come back from tour. Everyone was tired, especially Kai. The small redhead was so tired that he 
couldn't even stand fully upright anymore without falling over. 

Henjo had thus suggested that Kai would go to his apartment with him. 

Now he regretted his decision 


Kai had ran to bed the minute they were home, but Henjo couldn't really sleep. 
About an hour ago he finally fell asleep and now this irritating little shithead was waking him up. Yes, Henjo was 
pissed. 


Kai had now started nudging him. 
"Henjo, you awake?" 

Nudge in the ribs. 

"Henjo?" 

Nudge in his face. 

"Henjo l'm bored!" 


Nudge in his eye. 


That was it. Henjo sat upright, shaking Kai off him. 

"Yes Kai, now | am awake. And you're bored? Not my problem." 

Henjo laid back down and fell back asleep. Kai then sulked, quietly getting back to his own bed, in the room next 
to Henjo's. 


A few hours later however, Henjo woke up again, now fully rested. 


He didn't see Kai anywhere so he decided to make breakfast. 


When he walked into his small kitchen, a burnt smell caught his nose. 
He rubbed his eyes, and saw Kai making breakfast. 
Or whatever it should've been. 


"| tried to make eggs and bacon. But | dropped an egg on the floor and burned the bacon" Kai said with a frown. 
Henjo just sighed and while Kai cleaned everything up, Henjo prepared something else. 
He was still pissed, but it was cute of Kai to try and make breakfast. 


After they finally ate, Kai finally spoke. He had been awfully quiet this morning. 
"So Henjo. | was thinking.” 
"You were thinking? That's something new!" Kai slapped him on the arm and Henjo laughed. 


"| was thinking we could do something fun" 


"Fun like?" Henjo raised his right eyebrow. Kai's fun isn't always, Uhm, pleasant. 

"We can go horse riding!" 

Henjo just remained quiet. 

"Horse riding Henjo! Can't be that difficult!" 

"Yes, let's do that!" Henjo however knew that horse riding isn't that easy. In high school he had a friend that 


rode. Henjo had sat on one of his horses once. Nearly fell off too. 


So, they went to a ranch where you can rent horses. 
They arrived and were impressed. 
There were huge stables, also some paddocks with mares and foals. 


There were also some people riding. Either jumping over some high obstacle or doing the most beautiful tricks. 


A young woman came walking to them. She wore plain black riding boots, riding clothes and her brown hair was 


tied back. 


"You would like to rent a horse, right?" 

Henjo just nodded, while Kai was nearly headbanging from enthusiasm. 

| have two horses for you. They are sweet, and scared of nothing. They are already saddled for you." 

She led the enthusiastic guys to a place were some people were brushing their horse. Two horses were being 


held by a worker. 


One of the horses was a chestnut quarter horse. He stood tall and proud. He was a bit smaller then the other 


horse though. He reminded Henjo of Kai, so he decided that Kai would take this one and he the other one. 


The other horse was a slightly taller thoroughbred horse. He was dark brown, nearly black. He had long, messy 


mane. This one was more relaxed. 


The woman spoke again. 

"The chestnut one is Zippo. He is very sweet and won't do anything wrong. He can run very fast. He is a bit 
proud though." Kai took the reins of Zippo and stroked the quarter over his neck. 

"The brown one is Taxi-Boy. He is a bit slower than Zippo, but also very sweet. I'm sure you will love him" she 


handed the reins to Henjo and he took them. 


They both had to wear a helmet, and they laughed and took a picture of the other because it was such a 
strange but funny sight. She showed how they had to get on their horse, and how to get off. She also 


explained how to steer and make it go faster and slower. 


"One more thing before you go. There is a certain place were they always want to cross. If you don't want to 
cross, you just get off the horse and walk next to it until you see a windmill. If you do want to cross, the only 
thing you have to do is say ‘go' and they will run themselves. Make sure you stay on their back and don't fall 
off" She laughed. "They will stop by the windmill. That's what we learned them. From there on you can continue 
your ride on the horse walking. Good luck" 


And with that, they went. 
Kai still thought it was easy, though his ass already hurt from the saddle. 
They had some conversations while walking, but mainly enjoyed the good weather and the sight. 


Suddenly the horses started trotting and neighing softly. 
"This must be the place where they always cross" Henjo said. 
"Well, I'm going to cross. You?" 


"Will be fun | think" 
"This should be easy." 


Without thinking, Kai shouted ‘go’. Zippo shot forward and galloped very fast. Kai however, wasn't prepared for 
this and let out a not so manly scream. 


Kai grabbed the horses’ mane tightly, but since that was no use, clung to the muscled neck. 


Henjo gave Taxi-Boy permission to cross too, and Taxi didn't start that abruptly. Henjo had no problems staying 
on. 

Kai however, was being thrown to all sides. He continued yelling. It didn't cross his mind to yell ‘stop' though. He 
was too busy concentrating to not fall off. 

It was no use. Zippo jumped over a rock that was on the path, and Kai let go. 


He saw the ground coming closer and closer, and before he knew it, he was rolling in the grass. When his body 
came to a stop, he stayed put for a few seconds. 

He let out his breath he didn't know he was holding, and sat upright. 

He wasn't hurt. His clothes were dirty from the grass and dirt though. 


Henjo saw Kai fall. He wanted to help Kai, but he knew that he first had to catch the horse. Kai could help 
himself, and if they lost the horse, they would had to pay it back And horses are expensive. 

Taxi-Boy managed to gallop next to Zippo, and Henjo extended his arm. He felt his fingertips touch the reins, 
but couldn't grasp them. 

He tried again, and this time it worked. He pulled both horses to a stop. 

Henjo got off Taxi and pulled both horses with him to where Kai had fallen. 


Henjo couldn't help but laugh at the sight. Kai was all dirty, his hair was messy, and he looked angry. The 
helmet had fallen off. 

"Not so easy now eh?" Henjo asked with a smirk. 

"Oh shut up!" 

Kai stood up and climbed back in Zippo. 

He was angry at the horse, but knew it was his fault too. He underestimated horses. 


They rode back in silence. 


After saying goodbye to Taxi-Boy, Henjo pulled Kai back to the car. 


Kai had been angry, but he got more pissed, and ashamed when he saw the questioning looks of the workers 


and other equestrians. 


Henjo wasn't angry though. 
| mean, an angry Kai, meant a good fuck. 


And that's just what he needed for all this pain of the saddle. 


